BLACK BEAUTY

Then it was wonderful what a number of places the master
would go to in the city on Saturday, and what queer streets
we were driven through* He was sure to go to the railway
station just as the train was coming in, and cabs and car-
riages, carts and omnibuses were all trying to get over the
bridge together; that bridge wanted good horses and good
drivers when the railway bell was ringing, for it was narrow,
and there was a very sharp turn up to the station, where it
would not have been at all difficult for people to run into
each other if they did not look sharp and keep their wits about
them.

[62]